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» while | stay Sin-
on the portiere, was

has

moving from the doorway Into the
roomnm MeC I In & leisurely way
rose, though with a slightly flushed
face, and at that Junctare Marion ran
Into the room and gpoke abruptly
“Here is the silk, Mr. Sinelafr “sshe
exciaimed. handing to him =a package
she had not finished wrapping “1
meant you to walt in the other room.™

“I was an accidental fntrusion.” re
turned Binclair, maintainine his trony
“1 have apologized, and Mz MeCleud
and | understand one anotheér betier
than ever

“Please say to Miss D ng.” con-
Unued Marlon, nervous insistont,
“that the band for b riding-hat

basn’t come ¥y
to-morrow

As she spoke
the tahile

but it should be here
MceCloud leaned across
O tnke advantage
of the apening, If # cost him his lfe
“And by the way, Mr. Sinclair, Miss
Dunning wigked mie to #ay to vou that

resnl

the lovely bay coll you sent her had
sprung his shoulder badly, the hidd
shoulder, 1 think, but they are doing
everything possible for it and they
think 1t wil! meke n great horse ™
Binclair's enomt at the Information
was a merve! of indeelsion. Was he

belng made fun of?
and end it? Dm

Should he draw

Marfon faced him
resolutely as be stood, and talking
fo the most business like way she
backed him out of the room and to
the shop door. Balked of his oppor
ftonity, he retreated stubbornly but
with the utmost politeness, and left
with a grin, jashing his tall, so to
speak.
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Roone L auserd in his hand he
held a n e, und he faced MceCloud
with evident unensiness. “"Holy smaoke
Mr. McCloud, here's a ripper! We've
logt Smoky Cree lge.”

“Lost Smoky Creek bridge? echoed
MceCloud, rising In amazement,

“Burned to-night Seventy-seven

was flagged by the man at the pump
station.”™

"That's & tieup for your life'” ex.
claimed McCloud, resching for the
meEssage “How could it eatch fire?
is it burned up?

"l ean't get anything on that yet:
this came from Canby. I'll have a good
wire in a few minotes and get it all
for you.”

“Have Phil Hailey and Hyde notl
Ned, Rooney and Reed and Brill
Young, snd gt up a train Smoky
Creek bridge! 'y heavens, we are
ripped up the back now! What ean
we do there, Rooney He was talk
Ing to himself ‘Theae isnt a thing
for it on God's earth bm switchbacks
and Bve-percent grades down (o the
bottom of the creek and  eribbing
across It il ke pnew line Is ready
Wire Cal'aban and Morris Blood., and
Bet everyihing you ecan for me before
“‘[' ’-':lr‘

Ten hours later
of miles from the
President Bucks

hundreds
mountain division,
and a companion
were rding In the peace of a Jups
morning down the beautiful Mohawk
valley with an earlier and lustrious
Willlam C. Brown. The

and many

raliroad ._an

three men were aft breakfast in
Brown's car. A message was brougin
in for Bucks. He read it end passed
it to his compaaion Whispering

8mith, who sat at Erown's left band.
The message was frotn Callahaa with
the news of the burning of Smoky Creek
bridge. Deta'ls were lew, because no
one on the w st cad could suggest a
plansible c:uge lor the fire

“What do you think of It, Gordon*™
demsnded Fu ks b untly,

Cooyrerensr

and In that normal condition he

He was laughing under Bocks meru-
tiny when he handed the message
back Why, 1 don't know a thing
about it, not a thing: bot taking &
long shot snd speaking by and far,
1 should say it looks something like
first blood for Sinclals he suggested,
and to change the subject lifted his
eup of coffes

“Then it looks like you for the
monntains to-nkeht Instend of for
Weher and Fle retorted Bucks,
reaching for a clgar Brown, why
have 1 never learned to smmoke™
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The Misunderstanding
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McCloud, =a 1 irprised an
swered again and civilly It certain
ly is; but 1 have been at Smoky Creek
for two or three davs ™

“What bave you done with m ¥y cat-
tle?™

"The Duck Bar train was run back
to Point of Rocks and the cattle were
unloaded at the yard."

Lance Dunning spoke with Increas-
ing harshness: "By whose order was
that done? Why wasn't 1 notified?
Have they had feed or water?”

“All the stock caught west of the
bridge was sent back for feed and
water by my orders. It has all been
taken care of. You should bave been
notified, certainly; it 12 the business

of the stock agent to see to that. Let
me inquire about it while you are
bere, Mr. Dunning,” suggested Me-

Cloud, ringing for his clerk.

Dunning lost no time In expressing
himself. "1 don't want my cattle held
a4t Polnt of Rocks!" he sald, angrily.
“Your Point of Rocks yards are in-
fected. My cattle shouldu’t have been
sent there"

“Ob, no! The old vards where they
had a touch of fever were burned off
the face of the earth a year ago. The
new yards are perfectly sanitary. The
loss of the bridge has crippled us, you
know. Your cattle are being well
cared for, Mr. Dunning, and if you
doubl #t you may go up and give our
nen any orders you Yke In the matter
®tl our expense."”

“"You'ry taking altogether too much
on youraelf when you run my stock
over the country in this way,” ex-
claimed Dunning, refusing to be pla-
cated. “How am I to get to Point of
Rocks—walk there?"

“Not at all.” returned McCloud, ring-
Ing up his clerk and asking for a PASS,
Which was brought back in a moment
and handed to Dunning. “The cattle™
continned McCloud, “can be run down,
‘unloaded, and driven around the break
to-morrow—with the loss of only two
days.”
¢ “And in the meastime 1 lose my
market."

“It I8 too bad, certainly, but I sup-

'mnﬂnhnvmhnm“

can got a line across Smoky creek.™

Whispering smlth  seemed at m‘i.."w weren't  the cattle gent

to hide tUmes bordering on good-natured sur- l through that way
to | prise
disturbed | read Callahan's message
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yesterday? What
have they been held st Point of Rocks
for? 1 call the thing badly managed.”
“We couldn't xet the empty cars up
fiom Fiedmont for the transfer untl}
todax cmipties are very scarce every-
vhere oow.™
Tilsie  aiWe uve been el
haors wihat ¥ wore wan i until
Iately Tr &g beun no head or tall
1o i LE ¢ division for six
monutl
“I'm sorry that you bave that Im
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07 ad an vick at Medicine
The il n tl i 1 ng room nt
M Cor 2 | it the cottage
door on Fort o4 he dropped lnto
a chalr The GLiags rooms were
empLy He heard Marlon’s volce in
the front shop; she was engaged with
n custon Putting his head on the
table to walt a moment, nature as
gorted ftsolf and McoCloud fell aslesp. |
He woke hearing a voice that he had
heard |r reams Perhape no other

volee could have wakened him, for he
slept for a few minutes a death-like
At all events, Dicksle Dunning
was i the front room and MeCloud
heurd her She was talking with
Marton about the buming of Smoky
Creek bridge.

“Every one Is talking about it yetr ™
Dicksle was saying. “If I had lost
my best friend 1 couldn't have felt
worse; you know, my father built It
I rode over there the day of the fire,
and down into the creek, so I could
look up where it stood. 1 never
realized before how high and how
long it was; and when | remembered
how proud father always was of his
work there—Cousin Lance has often
told me—| sat down right om the
ground and cried. How times have
changed in rallroading, haven't they?
Mr. Sinclair was over just the other
night, and he said i they kept using
this new coal in the engines they
would burn up everything on the ai-
vision. Do you know, I have been wait-
Ing in town three or four hours now
for Cousin Lance? I feel nost like
a tramp. He Is coming frora the west |
with the stock train. It was due here |
hours ago, but they never seem to
know when anything is to get here the '
way things are run on the railroad
Dow. I want to glve Cousln Lance
some mail before he goes through.”

“The pussenger (ralns erossed the
creek over the switchbacks hours ago, |
and they say the emergency grades
are first-rute,” sald Marion Sinclalr, on
the defensive. “The stock tralns must
have followed right along. Your cousin
s sure to be here pretty soon. Prob-
ably Mr. MoClouéd will know which
train he is on, and Mr, Lee telephoned
that Mr. McCloud would be over here
al three ao'clock for his dinner. He
Ought to be hers now.”

“Oh, dear, then I must go!™

“But he ean probably tell you just
when your cousin will be fn”

“I wouldn't meet him for worlds!™

“You wotldn't? Why, Mr. McCloud
fs delightful”

sleep.

course we can't help sympathlzing
with them over our way. For my part,
I think It is terrible, after a man has
Eiven all of his life to bullding up A
railroad, that he should be thrown out
to starve In t(hat way by new man-
agers, Marion.”

McCloud felt himself
within his weary clothes
seemed (o have died, He felt too ex-
hausted undertake controversy,
even if it were to be thought of and
It was not

Nothing

shrinking
Resentment

further was needed to com-
icked up
ol get

his hat and with

te¢ his humiliation

the

He
thought

ting out ns qui«tly nas he had come in
In rising he swept a4 tumbler at his
elbow from the table 1 glase broke
on the floor, and Marion exclaimed
"What f that? and started for the
dining rocm

It was too late to get awnay M
Cloud stepped to the portiores of the
trimming rooin doar
aside Mariop ol
hand, and i i
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“Oh, Mr McCloud,

Is It Your™
ppoke quickly Oh, Mr. McCloud, is
it you? 1 did not hear you come In"

Dicksle’'s face, which had lighted
becnme a spectacle of confusion after
she beard the nume McCloud, con
sclous of the awkwardness of his po
sitlon and 1l disorder of his garb,
ald the worst thing at ones | fear
I mr Vi il overhearing yvour
« ersatlion

e 1 1 at D le as he spoke
chiefly becanse he could not help It

s made ters hopele

he flushed more deeply I can
e CONCeve why our conversation
sl | vite a listener.™

Her wor did not, of course, helg
1 wuds h I tried to get awa
he star T whon I realized 1 was
B pari of §

In s LY he ¢xclaimed, hasti
Iy, “if vou nars MeCloud I think
It unpardonable to do anvthing like
that!

"Tam M MeChon
rather be anvhody
ry that | wus un
what wus sald; |

‘Marion, will you he kind enough to
Elve me 1 glove sald Dicksile,

holding o

.\{":--l having tried

to Intervens & I

onre or twice
tween the firing

lines in helpless amazement Her ex
clamatlons were lost: the two befare
her gave no heed” (o ordinary inter

vention

MeClonud flushed mt off
but he bowed he said,
“if you will listen to no explunation
1 can nrJ[_\ withdraw.™

He went back, dinnerless, to work
all night; but the switchbacks were
doing capitally, and all night long
traln® were rolling through Medicine
Bend from the wesat In an endless
string. In the morning the vard was
nearly cleared of wezt-bound tonnage
Moreover, the mall in the morning
brought compensation. A letter eame
from Glover telllng him not Lo worry
himself to death over the tie-up, and
one came frem Bucks telling him to
make ready for the building of the
Crawling Stone line.

MeCloud told Rooney Lee that if
anybody asked for him to report him
dead, and goiug to bed slept 24 hours.

CHAPTER IX.
Sweeping Orders.

The burning of 8moky Creek bridee
wWas hardly off the minds of the moun-
tain men when a disaster of a differ-
ent sort befell the division. In the
Rat valley east of Slecpy Cat the main
line springs between two ranges of
hills with a dip and g long supported
grade In each direction. At the point
of the dip there I8 a switch from
which a spur runs to & granite guarry.
The track for two miles s straight
and the swilch-turget and Jights are
seen suslly from elther direction save
at one particular moment of the day
=R moment which is In the valley
nelther quite day nor quite night.,
Down this grade, a

being cut
“Of course,”

The
switch stood open; this much was
afterward abundantly proved.

of a dozen engines would have been
powerless to check the heavy train.
On the quarry track stood three fiat
cars loaded with granite blocks for the
sbutment of the new Smoky Creek
bridge. On a sanded track, rolling at
20 mtles an hour and sereaming in the
clutchies of the burning brakes. the
heavy engines struck the switch Iike
an avalanche, reared npon the granite-
laden flats, and with 40 loads of cattle
plunged into the eanyon below: not a

car remalned on the ralls. The head
brakeman. riding In the second ecab.
was Instantly kil'ed, and the engine

crews, who jumped, were badly hurt

The whole operating department of
the road was retd.  What made the
affatr more dreadful was that it had
occurred or | time of Number Six.
the east-Bound passcuger train, he id
that morning ¢t Sleepy Cal by an en
Eine fn Glover eame to ook Into
the n ‘ I'he 1t imony ol ail
tended 1o one cond on—that the
guarry =wits h heen thrown nt

e thy wineen 4 0 and 5 o'cloc)
hat m ne Inferanes wereg many
Framps o LLis ATIN I
4 <1l trou ome and
ofr : 11 I'll L ] :
ny t Inm hi have or
1 % ] t . « n Irair
N ber Six ¢ d ! i |
o fror the « (ut

At nd maors xcitie event sonn
I heé Quarry wre into the buack
ground i i < ervard an cast
: r 1 nger traln was flagged In
the night st Sugar Buttes. 12 miles
vest of Slsepy Cat When the heavy

traln slows up, two men boarded the
engine and with pistols compelled the
tnrineman to eut off the express cars
and pull them to the watertank a
mile en of the station Ihree men
there in walting foreed the express
car, hlew open the safe., and the BANE
rode away half an hour later loaded
with gold coln and currency,

Had a stick of dynamite been ex
ploded under the Wickiup there could
not hive bevn more excitemont at
Medicine end Within three hours
after the ws reached the town a
posse under Sheriff Van Hom, with &
car load of horseflesh and 4 guns,
was started for Sugar Nuttes The
trall led norili and the pursuers rode

untll nearly nightfall They croased
Duteh flat and rode single file into a
wooded canvon, whers they came
upon traces of a camp-fire. Van Horn
leading. jumped from his horse and
thrust his hand into the ashes; they
were still warm, and he shouted to his
men to ride g Ag he called out, a
rifleerncked from the box-elder trees
ahead of him Fhe sherift fel) hot
arough the bead, and a deg ¥ spring
n from his o 0 pick | © up was

ot ' - the
Jrivse hr 0 b« i e
fire shtt, and for an hour
dared wnot LT for the bodles
ATy b« ( he two dead men
and st ode with them into
Sl (

When 1) % d Mot e h«
wias tall g ! i wird
Buek lis ' i Lrtasr t
the river lats } nd was get
ing f " Cl « he Sugay
Puttes rolb y when the Superinten
dent s L - f ¢ Killing
of Vi ! pu In the
Ansv that Pucks sev a nime
new o i wires of the mountain dl
vislon and ra n eV in special
correspondence, but Hupghie Morrison
who ok th { ] never forgot
Lthat nate Hughle handed the mes-
sage to MeCloud and stood by while
the superintendent vead:

Whispering SEmith Is due In Chevenne
1O~ mOrrow Meet Him at the Wickiup
Bunday murning, he has full authority
I have told him to get thess fellows, if it
takes all the money In the treasury, and
not to stop 1l he cleans them out of the
Rocky Mountains J 8 B

CHAPTER X.
At the Three Horses.

“"Clean them out of the Rocky moun
tains; that {s a pretty good contract,”
mused the man in MeCloud's office on
Sunday maorning, He sat opposite Me-
Cloud In Pucks’ old easy chalr and
held In his hand Bucks' telegram. As
he spoke he ralsed his eyebrows and
settled back, but the unusual depth of
the chalr and the shortness of his legs
left his chin helpless in his black tle,
80 that he was really no better off ex-
cept thut he had changed one position
of discomfort for another,

A clerk opened the outer office door,
“Mr. Dancing seks if he can see you,
Mr., McCloud.”

“Tell him I am busy.”

Bill Dancing, close on the clerk's
heels, spoke for himself. I know it,
Mr. McCloud, 1 know I1'" he [nter-

posed, urgently, “but jet me speak to
¥you just a moment." Hat in hand, Bill,
because no one would knock him down
to keep him put, pushed into the roam.
“I've got a pilan,” he urged, “in re-
gards to getting these hold-ups.”
“How are you, Bill?” exclalmed the
man in the easy cbalr, jumping hastily

io his feet and shaking Danclng's
hand. Then quite as hastily he s=at
down, crossed his knees violently,

stared at the giant linewan, and ex-
clalmed: “let's have '™
Dancing looked at him In sllence

and with some contempt. The train-

master had broken in on the superine
tendent for a moment and the twe
were conferring In an  uadertone.
“What might your name be, mistor?”
growled [uncing, sddressing with
some condescension the man In the
easy chalr. =

The man waved his hand as  ft
were immuterial and answéred with
a single word: “Forgoiten'” .

“—happening to the division than 1
have. Now | know there's been trou-
ble on the divisjon—"

s

think you are putting it too strong

there, Bill, but let it pass.”
“"—there's been differences; misun-

derstandings and differences.

Bays

Se 1
e myself maybe something might

be done to get everybody together and

bury
Tay
over

wonld,

as v

traller,

the differences, like this: Mur-
Sinclair I8 In town; he feels bad
this thing, llke any railroad man

he quickest with & gun, a gvod

rides like a fiend,

and can

catch a streak of sunshine travellng

oh & pass,

Why not put him at the

head of a party to run ‘em down?

“Run

‘em  down,” npodded the

stranger.
“Differences such as be or may be—""

b

‘em

lay be—"
leing discussed when he brings
in dead or alive, and not before.

That's what I said to Muyray Sinclair,

and
take
can
1 ca
HAYVE
1rig

right me;

Murray Sinclair 1s ready for to
hold this minute and do what bhe
if he's asked I told him plain
uld promiise promises; that, 1
. Inys with George MeCloud. Was
ht, was 1 wrong?® If I was Wrong,
if 1T was All

no

right, say

S0

I want 2 harmony
The new nan nodded approval
"Bully, Bill'" he exclaimed, hea
Mister,’ protested the lineinan,
with simple dignity, “I'd just a Hitle
er you wouldn't buily me nor Blil
“"All e good part, 1M1l as vou shall
see: all in good part Now before Mr
MeCloud gives you his decislon 1 want
10 be allowed a word., Your ldea looks
good to me Al first 1 may say It
didn't 1 am candid; I say it ¢ k.
It looked like setting a dog to eatch
hin own taill Mind you. 1 don't say
it can’t be done. A dog can catch his
own tail; they do do IL" proclaimed
the stranger in a low and emphatic
undertone. “Hut,” he added. moderat
ing his utterance, “when they sue-
ceed—who gets anvthing out of it but
the dog? Bill Dancing, somewhat

clouded and not deeming it well to be
drawn Into any damaging admissions.

looked around for a cigar, and not see
Ing one, looked solemnly at the new
Solomon and stroked hig beard. “That
s how It looked to wme at first,” con-
cluded the orator: but, 1 say now It
looks good to me, and as & stranger
I may say I favor it."

Dancing tried to look unconcerned
and seemed disposed to be friendly
“What might be your line of busi-
ness ™

“Real estate

sold
Chie

1 am from Chicagn. 1
everyihing that for sale In
ARO und to slake out

Whs

come here

the Spaniah Sinks mnd the Great Salt
lake—yes. It's drying up and there's
an immense opportunity for clalms
along the shore I've been looking
into it.™
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It's as good as done,” announced
Dancing, taking up his hat, “and. Mr
MeClond, might | have a little advance
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and undefiled long before we get
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To the astonishment of Sykes, the
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rintendent confirmed over the tel-

ephone Dancing’s statement that he

Was

to draw some expense money, Bij)

asked for $25. Sykes offered him two,
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cepted five,

Bill with some indignation ae-

He spent all of this in

trying to find Sinclalr, and on the
strength of his story to the boys bor-
rowed five dollars more to prosecute

the search.

At tén o'clock that night

he ran into Sinclair playing cards in
the big rooms above the Three Horses.
The Three Horses still rears ite

hospitable two-story

front In Fort

street, the cnly one of the Medicine
Bend gumbling housss that goes back
to the days of "67; and it is the boast

of it

8 owners that since the key was

thrown away, 39 years ago, its doors
have never been clased, night or day,
except once for two hours during the

funeral of Dave Hawk.
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